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they could draw from him was, that M. de Vendome
must avoid Madame de Bourgogne whenever she came
to Meudon, and that it was the smallest respect he owed
her until she was reconciled to him. A reply so dry
and so precise was cruelly felt; but M. de Vendome was
not at the end of the chastisement he had more than
merited. The next day put an end to all discussion
upon the matter.

He was card-playing after dinner in a private cabi-
net, when D'Antin arrived from Versailles. He ap-
proached the players, and asked what was the position
of the game, with an eagerness which made M. de Ven-
dome inquire the reason. D'Antin said he had to
render an account to him of the matter he had entrusted
him with.

" I! " exclaimed Vendome, with surprise, " I have
entrusted you with nothing."

." Pardon me," replied D'Antin; " you do not recol-
lect, then, that I have an answer to make to you? "

From this perseverance M. de Vendome compre-
hended that something was amiss, quitted his game,
and went into an obscure wardrobe with D'Antin, who
told him that he had been ordered by the King to beg
Monseigneur not to invite M. de Vendome to Meudon
any more; that his presence there was as unpleasant to
Madame de Bourgogne as it had been at Marly. Upon
this, Vendome, transported with fury, vomited forth all
that his rage inspired him with. He spoke to Mon-
seigneur in the evening, but was listened to as coldly
as before. Vendome passed the rest of his visit in a
rage and embarrassment easy to conceive, and on the
day Monseigneur returned to Versailles he hurried
straight to Anet.